TALE   XX.

BROTHERS.

A brother noble,

Whose nature is so far from doing harms
That he suspe5ls none; on whose foolish honesty
My [praftices] ride easy.

King Lear, Aft I. Scene a.

He lets me feed with [his] hinds;  bars me the place of brother.

As You Like It, Aft I. Scene i.

'Twas I, but 'tis not I; I do not shame
To tell you what I was, [   .    .   .
.   .    .   ] being [the thing] I am.

As You Like It, A a IV, Scene 3,
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